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Spoken by Mr. FO O TE. 


72 R wvit's deem ſatire, and this lau age, 
I bat theme fo fruitful as a Bankrupt Fg 
For not confin'd to commerce is the curſe, | 
The head is near as empty as the purſe ; 7 
Equally funk, our eredit and our wit, * © 
Nor is the Jage more ſolvent than” the cit ; ky 
All theſe—— but ſoft, ere abroad we ream, | 
Were it not prudent firſt to look at home ? 
You, gentle Sirs, have givn me credit lng. 
And took v word for many an idlt” ſong ; 
But if exhauſted, I give notes to-day,— 
For wit and humour, aubich I cannot pay, 
Ii turn Bankrupt too, and hop away, 
Unleſs indeed, I modifoly apply, 
For liabe to ſell my aworks by lottery. | 
9 ho? few will favour, where's no caſh to fre'enr, 
| Poor bojes, that way to port with my Muſcum - 
My old friend, Smirk, indeed, may lend his aid, 
And ſell by auction all my flock in trade; 
His placid features, and imploring eye, 
May tempt perhaps the tardy town to buy ;* 
His winning manner, and his ſoft addreſs, 
Te other ſales of mine have giv'n ſucceſs ; 
But after all, my ever honour'd friends, © 
On you alone my fate this night depends; © 
Pre fought ſome batthes, gain'd eme wid'rys here, 
And little thought a cultript to appear 
Before this houſe 5 But if refolv'd you go 
To find me guilty, or to make me fo, 
To grant me neither wit, nor taſte, nor ſenſe, 
Fain were my plea, and uſeleſs my defence. 
But fill, I will not fleal, I will not beg, 
7 Pre a poſſrort in this wwoodgn leg. 
But to my cot contentedly retire, 
Au flew my cabbage by my only fire; 
Mean time, great Sirs, my ſentence yet unknown, - 
Pen as your Fuftice be your candor Heu, 
And when you touch my honour, don't forget your own. 
, # 
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; A $5 
Euter ROBIN ard KITTY; meeting: 
I & Sys 42-0 


HIS letter and caſket; with my maſter's 

moſt re ſpectful compliments, you will, 

Kitty, with your own fair hands, deliver to 
iſs. 


KITTY. 


The Caſket 18 beavy—1 ſuppoſe, Mr. Robin, 
this is what my Lady calls the Purryfunalia? 


ROBBER. w+ 


A ſmall tribute, Madam, to adorn the bride 
on the happy occaſion. FO 2 | 
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KITTY. 
What then, T ſuppoſe you look upon this war 
* as good as concluded. 
ROBIN. 
Things are gone ſuch a length, that not he | 
leaſt doubt can be made. 
*þ KITTY. 
And yet between the cup and che lip. ou 8 
remember the proverb? - + 
| ROBIN. 
One of the parties may die to be ſure, other- 
wiſe I don't know how— 
KITTY. 
No? 0 
NO BIN. 
No: The young lady has not alter'd her 
mind ? 
KITTY: 
Not to my knowledge. 1 
ROBIN. 
What, Sir Robert Riſcounter, her father? 
theſe curmudgeonly cits regard no ties, no obli- 
gations when they have an higher intereſt in 


view. | I fuppoſe he has received larger _— 
from ſome other party. | 


: KIT TV. 
I have heard no ſuch thing. 
ROBIN. 


Well then, I am ſure no impediment can ariſe 
from our quarter. My maſter, Sir James Bid- 
— 


* 
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dul ph, is too much a man of honour: beſides, 
1 — his whole ſoul is wrapt up in Miſs Lydia. 


KITTY. 


He has g'ven * pretty . proofs of 
his paſſion. | 


ROBIN. 


What, I ſuppoſe the malicious mother-in-law; 
who, 1 know, hates Miſs, and has a damn'd deal 
of art, in conjunction with Miſs Lucy, that pre- 
cious pledge of her former huſband's affections, 
has contrived to throw _ confounded rub in 
the way. | 


KITTY. 


Bleſs me, Mr. Rabin, I don't know what you 
mean, I am ſure I ſaid nothing at all. 


ROBIN. 
No?! | 
MEL On ET. 


No. But only that things which are not done, 
may perhaps never be done; there is nothing 
certain but death, 


ROBIN. 


very moral, Miſs Kitty, — (there is ſome miſ- 
tery, it I could bur get at it, but this flut is as 
cunning—lI will have a trial, however) nay, for 

the matter of that, I can have, Mrs. Kitty, no 
intereſt at all in this match: there is ſo much 
confinement, and form, even in the moſt faſhion- 
able families, that a . ſingle ſer vice is beſt ſuited 
to me, eſpecially too, that now I am got into 
mo of the clubs: there is one circumſtance I 
WALLS: © mall 
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ſhall moſt feelingly regret: That I own, will 
greatly touch me, 
LET TY, 
And pray, what may that be, Mr. Robin? 
ROBIN. 

Not living under the ſame roof with Miſs 
Kitty. I made no doubt, Madam, but your 
fortunes would follow your miſtreſs's, and, 
in that caſe, I thought to ſoften the rigours of my 
captivity, in your agreeable converſe. 


= LT. FF, 
Really, Mr. Robin? Well, I proteſt, I did 
ROBIN. 


And when our mutual endeavours had pro- 
cured for us a ſmall independence, I flatter'd my- 
ſelf with gently fliding the down-hill of lite, 
N to no other will but Miſs Kitty's. 

rer. 

What a difference between him, and the ſer- 
vants of this fide the bar? — Really, Mr. Robin, 
you talk nearly as well as your maſter. 

vi ROBIN. 
And no wonder, Mad am, ſince love, the ſame 
deity; inſpires us both. | 
KIT T V. 
How quick you are in your rippartees, Mr, 
Robin 4 Are you good at a riddle ? 
1 ROBIN. 
If you mean the makin them, no; it is t 


low a ſpecies of writing for me; for novels | 
have 


4 


i 
* 
9 \ % 
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have now and then ſome dealings 7 1 


and have by me a genteel c 
that is thought to have a good def of Le 


KIT T F. 

And Pray when does it make io appar? > 

| ROBIN. 

Why, faith, I don't know, all the managers 
are — ſcribblers, that they won't give a genius 
| 2 play, but engroſs the whole ſtage to them- - 

ves. 


SELF 

Very ſelfiſh, indeed. Well, Mr. Robin, though 
. won't make a riddle, I will, which, as my 

ady expects me, you may ftudy to expound by 
yourſelf, This match won't take place, and yet 
are none of the parties to blame; I may live in 
the ſame houſe with you, though I ſhould leave 
my young Miſtreſs's ſervice, and the loſs of my 
placy may perhaps be the making of my ue 


o Adieu. 
ROBIN. 
Nay, but Miſs Kitty, one word, if ——— 
KITTY. 


Not a ſyllable, go, and puzzle your brains, 

But take this, for your comfort, that if you can 

not at preſent make out my — a little time 

will fully explain it. Exit. 
ROBIN, 

So {kittiſh nd ſhy, Mrs. Pert! but if our 
next meeting don't bring forth this ſecret, you 
are no true chambermaid, nor I fit for a valet de 
chambre. All reſerve amongſt. ſervants is flat 
e treaſon 

1 
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treaſon againſt the community. Every well-dif- 
ciplin'd domeſtic is bound in honour, however 
careful of his own, to reveal all family ſecrets, to 
the reſt of the tribe. But I muſt bruſh off, for 
here comes my Lady. [Extt. 


Enter Lady RISCOUNTER, and JAMES. 


Lady RISCOUNTER. 

And he has promiſed that the paragraph ſhall 
appear in the paper this morning? 

n 
I am afraid, Madam, there is no doubt of his 
keeping his word. 
| Lady RISCOUNTER. 
Afraid! what a puſillanimous creature art thou? 
JAMES. 

As your Ladyſhip, by what means I know 
not, is acquainted with my veneration for Miſs, 
you can't wonder at my feeling ſome compunc- 
tion, in becoming an inftrument to ruin her 
fame. | | 5 
Lady RISCOUNTE R. 

Why the fellow is a fool: don't you conſider, 
that her ruin, as you call it, will be your riſe? 

IAM E s. 
Perhaps ſo, Madam, but how can I— 
' Lady RISCOUNTER. 
Tou love Lydia, you ſay? 
JAMES. 
More than I have words to expreſs. 


Lady 
X 
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Lady RISCOUNTER. 
And Sir James K you deteſt, as a ſuc- 
ceſsful rival, no doubt ? 
| JAMES. 
Except on that account, I have no reaſon. . 
| Lady RISCOUNTER. 


And what better reaſon can any man have? 
don't you know, that the two great maſter paſ- 
ſions that give birth to all that we do, is hatred 
and love? 


JAMES. 


W ithout doubt. | 
| Lady RISCOUNTER. 
The mind would ſtagnate without them; and 


are not you particularly fortunate, in being able, 
by one matterly ſtroke, to gratify both ? 


| JAME S. 
Were indeed ſure of ſucceeding with Mis? 
| Lady RIS COUNTER. 
You have every probable chance in your fa- 
vour : in the firſt place, it is impoſſible, conſiſt- 


ently with /his honour, that Sir James Biddulph 
can purſue his deſigns upon Lydia. 


JAMES. 
May be not. 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 
Nor will any proper ſuitable perſon think of 
her when her reputation is gone. 
| JAMES, 
Too true, I believe. 
Ig. LADY 
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Lady RISCOUNTER. 
Then, who ſo likely to ſucced as yourſelf * as 


ou are the party ſuſpected, common policy will 
= out you for her huſband. * ig 


JAMES. 
But will Miſs Lydia be brought to ſubmit? 
Lady RISCOUNTER. | 


She can have no choice but her father's. Him, 

I can eaſily manage, and poffibly, as a douceur, 

prevail on him to augment the very conſiderable 

fortune ſhe derives from her aunt ; never fear, 
things are in a very good way. 
JAMES. 


I muſt ſubmit all to your ladyſhip's manage- 
ment. 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 


Your part will be eaſy enough, you will have 
nothing to do but be paſſive. 


Euer KIT T Y, and LUCY, with à news- 
paper in ber band 


LUCY. 


| * Madam, here it is, and placed in a 


moſt conſpicuous part of the paper. 
Lady RISCOUNT ER. 


And no alteration? 
LUCY. 


Not a word. In the exact form that we ſent 
= 


* 


„ 


Lady 
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Lady RISCOUNTER, R 


Pr'ythee read it, my Gear. 

LUCY, 

[Reads.] © We can aſſure the publick, from 
« the very beſt authority, that the beautiful 
« daughter, by a former venture, of an cmi- 
« nent banker, not far from the Monument, 
« was ſurpriſed by the ſervants, in a moſt criti- 
« tical ſituation, with Mr. J—s, clerk to her 

. father.“ 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 
Right, right, 
LUCY. 

% And what heightens. her crime, ſhe was on 
« the eve of being married to an amiable young 
„ baroner, at the welt end of the town, the ap- 

_ pareat object of her own choice.” f 

— Lady RIS COUNTER. 

Finely circumſtantial, it is impoſſible for any 
body to err in the perſon. 

LU Cx. 

Not in nature; now, I think, we ſhall pull 
do vn Miſs Prudery's pride. | 
Lady RISCOUNTER 

It cannot fail. Kitty, you have carefully-pe- 
ruſed the inſtructions 1 gave you. 
ET EFF. 

Pleaſe your ladyſhip, I have them by heart. 
Lady RISCOUNTER 
Don't be too forward in replying to any queſ- 


tion they put to you; but anſwer with a kind of 
as © reluctant 
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reluctant heſitation, as if the facts were forc'd 
from your mouth. | 


rr. 


Never fear, Madam. 
Lady RISC OUNTER. 


Don't forget to make frequent profeſſions of 
the great love and affection you bear your young 
miſtreſs, that you could not have thought it, 
ſhan't know whom to truſt for the future; rea- 
dy to lay down your life for your lady. | 


LUCY. 
Suggeſt too, that ſome ſtrange arts muſt have 


been uſed, or you are convinc'd ſhe could never 
have been brought to ſubmit, 


. 


I ſhall carefully, Madam, obey your direc- 
tions. 


Lady RISCOUNTER. 


And ſqueeze out a tear now and then, if you 
can. 
Lu cx. 
Or, if they won't come, rub your eyes till | 
they are red. 
| Lady RISCOUNTER. 
. Right; this will give _—_— to all that 
you ſay. | 
LUC Y. 
Otherwiſe, the young hypocrite's behaviour 


has been always ſo ſpecious, thoſe who know 
her won't credit the ſtory. 


KITTY. 
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E1TTY: 

Suppoſe; Madam, Sir James Biddulph, or 

any body elſe, ſhould make any enquiry, 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 

Anſwer none of their queſtions ; your tender- 
neſs for Lydia will be a proper excuſe; to your 
maſter's authority, indeed, you are obliged to 
ſubmit. You comprehend me? | 


EITTY. 
Perfectly, Madam. 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 


Within, I will give you further inſtructions 3 
and remember, Kitty, your fortune is at ſtake: 
Succeſs, in this one inſtance, will make you eaſy 
for life. | 
The beſt I can do will be but a poor return 
for your ladyſhip's goodneſs. | 

Lady RIS COUNTER. 


Send the news- paper in to your R 
Kitty.] You have, James, ſeen none of our 
people this morning. 
IAMEsS. 
I have not enter'd the ſhop. 

Lady RISCOUNTER. 


Then get out of the way as faſt as you can 
ſecrete yourſelf ſomewhere, that will give addi-. 
tional ſtrength to the ſtory. Your withdrawing 

will argue a conſciouſneſs ariſing from guilt. 


C 2 JAMES. 


—— — — — _ 


— 
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JAMES. 


That I moſt ſufficicatly feel. 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 


Succeſs will ſoon drown the remembrance. 
[Exit James.] That fellow muſt not appear; 
his mind is ſo maukiſh, that, ſhould he be con- 
fronted with Lydia, he would betray our whole 
plot in an inſtant. 


LUCY. 

It is a wonder, Madam, how have you got all 
this addreſs: inſtead of a private family, you 
are form'd to govern a country. 

I ay RISCOUNTER, 


Why, I think, I may without vanity ſay, 
that I deriv'd from nature ſome talents for this 


kind of intrigue z but to the care of my educa- 


tion I chiefly owe what I am. 
| LUCY, 
Indeed, Madam ! 
lady RISCOUNTER. 


4 My father was a ſtock- broker, you know, and 


your father, my firſt huſband, an attorney, my 
dear. ; | X 
LUCY. 
True, Madam. | 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 

And as they had no reſerve, they kept no ſe- 
crets from me, I muſt have been a blockhead, 
indeed, not to have made ſome progreſs in their 
profeſſional arts. | ; 


LUCY. 
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| L.UCY, 
True, Madam. | 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 


But after defeating Sir James Biddulph's de- 
ſigns upon Lydia, to turn the tide of .his affec- 
tions, and ſubſtitute you in her room, will, Lu- 
cy, be the great political effort, | 

„ 

From your ladyſhip's great abilities there can- 
not be the leaſt doubt of ſucceſs : beſides, her 
father is ſo haſty and violent that, I am ſure, he 
will never be brought to forgive her. | 


Lady RISCOUNTER, 


There is no relying on that; no mortal was 
ever ſo mutable. Our various climate is not ſo 
inconſtant as he. Sir Robert is choleric enough. 
but then, as he is provoked without cauſe, he is 
appeaſed without reaſon ; one word will inflame, 
another extinguiſh the fire; whom one minute 
he perſecutes, the next he protects. His joy, 
grief, love, hatred, are in eternal rotation, and 
I have been often tempted to think his mind a 
machine, moved only by the immediate objects 
before it. | | 

LUCY. 


N An yet, Madam, how compleatly you rule 
im g 


Lady RISCO UNTER. 


No longer, child, than I ſtay by his fide ; af- 
ter that, the firſt perſon has him that fees him, 
and all my impreſſions are effac'd ia an inſtant. 


Enter 


— 
— — 
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Enter KITTY. 


EITTY. 
My maſter has got at the paragraph. 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 
Has he ſo? well, and - 
Fire r. H 
He enquired, Madam, for you, and putting 


his finger here, bid me ſhew this directly to your 
ladyſhip. 


Lady RISCOUNT Is. 


He did not ſuſpect then that I had ſeen it be- 
fore ? | 


— 


KIT T V. 


Not in the leaſt - but here he comes, tottering 
and trembling— wich his face as white as a ſheer. 


Lady RIS COUNTER. 
Get you behind. 


Enter ir ROBERT RISCOUNT ER. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Well, my dear, have you read 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 
1 Sir Robert, I have. 
| | Sir ROBERT. 


Have you ſo? Well, and pray what do you 
| | think ? Did you ever ſee ſuch an audacious, abo- 
minable, impudent, ſcandalous piece of ſcurri- 
| lity ? Zounds, give me my cane, I will go di- 
rectly to the raſcally printer's, and 


3 Lady 


— —— Fa „ OI —— —⁊᷑ —— ĩ —— — — ane 
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Lady RISCOUNTER. 


But ſuppoſe, Sir Robert, the printer ſhould 
not be pallive, and, in return for the ſtrokes of 
your cane, ſhould leave the marks of his nails in 
your face. | 

Sir ROBERT. 

There may be ſomething in that, as your la- 
dyſhip ſays, I have heard ſome of the rogues are 
ſtrong and ſturdy enough. 

Lady RISCOUNTER. 

And, firſt, lyt us be ſure who the party is the 

paragraph points at. 
| Sir ROBERT. 

Hey ! what d'ye ſay ? points at? why, it is 
as clear as the ſun—|[ /akes the paper |—banker— 
Monument—firſt venture—zounds, they might 
as well have publiſhed my name, and my daugh- 
tei's, at length. | 

Lady RISCOUNTER. 


Why, to ſay truth, the marks are 
ſtrong ; bur ſtill let us coolly conſider the caſe. 
Kitty, go down; Lucy, my dear, leave Sir Ro- 
bert and me together a little. | 

| [ Exit Lucy and Kitty. 
: Sr ROBERT. 
Ay, go, child, pr'ythee go. I don't believe, 
Lady Riſcounter, that there is a ſingle man in 
the Ward, who would have the leaſt heſitation ig 
pronouncing who was— 
A Lady RISCOUNTER, 


Well, but don't let us be in ſuch hurry to make 
the application ourſelves z the malice of others 
| will 
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will be ready enough to do that : let me ſee, is 
there no other banker lives near the Monument? 


Sit ROBERT. 

Not that I know; but ſuppole there ſhould, 
here, the weſt end of the town, and the amiable 
baronet, puts the matter out of diſpute : hey, 
what d'ye ſay ?— 

Lady RIS COUNTER. 

That, indecd; but, hold a lyytle, does not it 
mention the name of the paramour? Ay, here 
it is, J—S. 


Js. 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 


J—s, I don't recollect any body that viſits 
here, whoſe name thoſe letters will ſuit. 


Sir ROBERT. 


There is no Jones, nor Joddrell—poo, pox, 
that is an L—nor Jennings, nor Jarvis, nor Jen- 
kins, nor—— 

Lady RIS COONTER. 


Not that I recollect. 
Sir ROBERT. 


There is Jacobs the Jew, but he is as old as 
one of the patriarchs, with his beard down to his 
breeches ; ney can never mean him. | 


Poo! that is too abſurd to ſuppoſe: but ſtay, 


are there no other diſtinguiſhing marks ? um, 
um Js, clerk of her father's,” : own 


that paſſage eſcaped me. 
Sir 


Sir ROBERT. 
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Sir ROBERT. | 


Hey! what did you ſay? and me too, one of 
my clerks! who can that be? J—s, the two 
Etters belonging to a ſurname. 


Lady RISCOUNTER, 


So I ſhould imagine. 
Sr ROBERT. 


Zounds! it can never be James. 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 
James! | 
| Sir ROBERT. 


An impudent, eternal, damn'd ſon of a bitch! 
this is the conſequence 'of taking beggars into 
your boſom. 


Lady RIS COUNTER. 


But, Sir Robert 
Sir ROBERT. 


Don't mention it, Madam; was not he the 
thirteenth ſon of a ſtarv'd curate in Eſſex, ragged 
as their colts, and knew about as much as one f 
their calves—did not I feed, cloath, take him 
into my houſe, treat him as if he had been 
and, in return, the villain to diſhonour my 
child! 


Lady RISC OUN TER. 


Lou are too impatient, Sir Robert; why 
ſhould you fix all at once upon James? I have 
obſerved the lad's behaviour to be diſcreet and 
modeſt ; nay, indeed, rather ſhy. and reſerv'd. 


Sir RORER T, 


That is true enough, I muſt own. I never 
D remark'd 
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remark'd the boy to be -preſumptuous and for- 
ward, like ſome of qur pert prigs of the city, 
but, as your ladyſhip obſerves,” rather baſhful 
and ſhy. No, no, it can never be him. 


Lady RISCOUNTER. 


Not but I have known people with that ſpe- 
cious outſide appearance, carry minds as malignant 
and daring—— 

Sir ROBERT: | 

The curſedeſt fly dogs upon earth: hypocriſy 
is the fineſt veil for a villain. I always ſul 
there was ſomething bad behind his ſolemn ſanc- 
tified look: I don't believe the ſcoundrel ever 
ſwore an oath ſince he came into the houſe, 


There is a villain for you, my dear. 


Lady RISCOUNTER, 
Nay, but my dear, let us conclude nothin 
raſhly. Suppoſe you ſend for James up, and 
ſift him a little? 
Sir ROBERT. 
That mayn't be amiſs—who's there ? 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 
Not that I believe he will be ever brought tq 


confels, . 
Sr ROBERT. 


He! no, no, curſe him. Him! you will 
never catch him at that : you might as well hope 
to extract ſugar from ſale, I may as well let him 
aJone. 

Lady RISCOUNTER. 

Let us ſee him however, 

| Enter 
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Enter a Servant. 


Sir ROBERT. h 


True. Let James know that I want him; but 
don't tell the fellow I am angry, and fo get him 
to ſkulk out of the way. 

SERVANT, 

I did not know that your worſhip was angry, 

till you told me your 


Sir ROBERT. 

I tell you ! my dear, did I ſay any ſuch thing? 
you prying, impertinent——Go, and do as you 
are bid. [ Exit Servant. 

Lady RISCOUNTER. 


I don't think it unlikely, Sir Robert, but 
ſome idle acquaintance, without conſidering 
the conſequences, may have inſerted this mah- 
cious article, by way of pleaſantry, as a kind of 
jeſt upon James. 
Sir ROBERT. 
Nothing ſo probable, Lady Riſcounter: this 
town ſwarms with ſuch forward, frivolous pup- 
pies. 


Enter Servant. 


Well, where is James? 
SERVANT. 
Sir, he is not within, 
Sir ROBERT, 
What, is the raſcal run off? 
D 2 Lady 
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Lady RIS COUNTER. | 
No, my dear, perhaps only gone out with ſome 
] bills for acceptance. 
Sir ROBERT. 
Like enough. When will he be back ? 
SERVANT. 
The reſt of the clerks have not ſeen him to- 
day. 7 
Sir ROBERT. 
Not ſeen him to-day ? what, are all of them 
blind then? 
Lady RISCOUN TER. 
Nay, Sir Robert, perhaps he has not been in 
the ſhop. 
| SERVANT. 
So they ſay. | [Exit, 
| Sir ROBERT. 
Then they could not fee him, indeed. Not 


in the ſhop ! nay, then the buſineſs is clear ; guilt, 
guilt, flight is full as bad as confeſſion. 


Lady RISCOUNTER. 


It does look ſuſpicious, I own ; but then no- 
thing ill can happen without your daughter's 
concurrence, and you have not the leaſt doubt of 


her. 
dir ROBERT. 


Doubt! hey! 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 
And, in fact, have nothing to fear. 


Sir 
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Sir ROBERT. 
Fear! doubt! I hope your Ladyſhip has no 


more doubts than myſelf, 
| Lady RISCOUNTER. 


Why ſhould I ? how does this affair concern 
me ? 
Sir ROBERT. 
As it concerns me, Lady Riſcounter; do you 


ſuppoſe I ſhould have been indifferent, if ſuch a 
charge had fallen on Lucy ? 


Lady RISCOUN TER. 
Such a charge can never fall upon my daughter 
Lucy. | 
; Sir ROBERT, 
Full as ſoon as on my daughter Lydia. 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 
I am not, Sir Robert, ſo certain of that. 
| | Sir ROBERT. 
Lady Riſcounter, you begin to alarm me; you 


know more of this matter, than you are willing 
to OWN, | 


Lady RISCOUNTER. 
Whatever I know, Sir Robert, I am reſolved 
not to communicate. 
Sir ROBERT. 
And why not? 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 


Whatever a mother-in-law ſays, the good- 
natured world always imputes to malice. : 
Ir 
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Sir ROBERT. 
Generally the caſe, I muſt own. But to me 
you may, nay, you ought to reveal. 
Lady RISCOUNTER, 


Since you are ſo earneſt, I own ſome rumours 
have reach'd me. mY -- 


Of what kind ? | 
Lady RISCOUN TER. 
You will pardon me there: if fou will exa- 
mine your daughter's maid, Kitty; ſhe, I am 
told, can ſatisfy all your enquiries. 
Sir ROBERT. 
An artful baggage, I know. For heaven's 
ſake, my dear, fend her hither directly. | 
l Lady RIS COUNTER. 
But not the leaſt mention of me. [Exit. 
dir ROBERT. 
Very well. I never obſerv'd the leaſt correſ- 


pondence between Lydia and James; but what 
of that ? they would take good care, I warrant, 


to conceal it from me. | 
Enter KITTY. 


So, I find you were the go-between, the little 
infamous agent in this curs'd 


LIITY 


Sir Robert— 


Sir 
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Sir ROBERT, 


You muſt have been a volunteer; I am ſure, 
James was not able to bribe you, for he is as poor 
as a pillag'd black in Bengal. | 

KITTY. 

Really, Sir, I don't underſtand you. 


Sir ROB ER T. 


Tou mean, huſſey, you won't: Come, you 

may as well tell me all the particulars concerning 
Lydia and James; with the main article, you ſee 
I am already acquainted. 


KITTY. 
Don't preſs me, pray Sir ; I would rather die 
than ſay any thing to hurt myyoung miſterſs.[ cries, 


Sir ROBERT. 
Nay, pr'ythee, Kitty, don't cry, you are a 
good girl, and love my daughter, I ſee. 
KITTY. 
And not-without reaſon, for ſhe has been the 
kindeſt, beſt—— ' 
Sir RO B E R T, 
Lay, till now, ſhe was ever an amiable girl; 
but here, child, you will do her a capital ſervice, 
KITTY, 


* 


Indeed, Sir. 4 
Sir ROBERT. 


For if her affections are fix'd upon James, 
tho' I may lament, I ſhall not oppoſe him. 


2 | ir FR 
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Since that is the caſe, I can't ſay, but early 
one morning, hearing a nciſe in Miſs Lydia's 
apartment, I ſepp'a down to ſee what was the 


matter. 


Sir ROBERT, 


Well? 
re. 


Juſt as I got to the foot of the ſtairs, her door 
open' d, and out came Mr. James. 


Sir ROBERT. 
Did he? and why did not you alarm the houſe 
and ſeize the villain directly? 
Ir. 


That, Sir, would have ruined my Lady's re- 
putation at once. 
Sir ROBERT. 


True enough, you did i. Did the fel. 
low perceive you? 
TITTY. | 
Yes, Sir, and made me a ſign to be ſilent. 
sir ROBERT, | 
don't doubt it. 
KAT: TTY, 


Indeed, he came to me two hours after, told 
me he had a paſſion for Miſs, never could get an 
opportunity of diſcloſing his mind, and deſperate, 
at finding his hopes on the point of being ruin'd, 
he had ſtolen that morning into her chamber, 
kumbly to implore her compaſſion and pity. 


Sir 
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Sir ROBERT. 
He choſe a fine time and place for the purpoſe. 
EET an. 
On his knees he deſired, I would not diſcloſe 
to any mortal what I had ſeen, | 
Sir ROBERT. 
Which you ſhould not have done, 


KIT. T. 


He was too late in his caution; not five mi- 
nutes before I had told it to Mrs. Hemſhot, 
Miſs Lucy's maid. 


Sir ROBERT, 
No wonder then the ſtory is public. 
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I am certain ſure, my young Miſtreſs is inno- 
cent, for Mr. James vowed and declar'd he was 
all upon honour. 


Sir ROBERT, 


The malice of mankind will never be brought 
to believe it; you may go. [Exit Kitty.] So 
the girl's reputation is gone, and a retreat from 
the world the only choice that is left her : all my 
calamities are come upon me at once; my child 
ruin'd, and from the general diſtreſs, my own 
fame and fortune on the brink of deſtruction :: 
the attorney and broker will be inſtantly here to 
contrive means for propping my tottering credit: 
Aml in a condition to think of expedients, or to 
liſten to— 


E Enter 


4 
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Enter SERVANT. 


| | SERVANT. | 
j A card, Sir, 72 [ Exit. 
Sr ROBERT, 


Reads.] ** Sir James Biddulph's compliments 
& to Sir Robert Riſcounter, and if convenient 
« will take the liberty to wait on him this morn- 
„ ing.” Prepar'd, as I expected, our misfor- 
tunes have reach'd him, and he comes to break 
off the match; he is not to be blam'd. This 
raſh, inconfiderate—T'll to her, and if ſhe has the 
leaſt atom of feeling, Pll—And yet, how could 
the poor girl help his intruſion ? ſhe might be 
1gnorant, and yet the fellow without encourage- 
ment, would never have dared to—Yet the 
impudence of ſome men is amazing, and fo in- 
deed is the folly of women : the original fault 
muſt be his. But her after-compliance makes 
her equally guilty, for had ſhe diſapprov'd, ſhe 
would have reveal'd the fact to her mother or me. 
That, that, condemns her at once; I will to her 
directly, and find out the full extent of her guilt. 


End of the FIRST ACT. 


ACT 
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rr 16 


V LUCY and Mis LYDIA diſcovered. 


LUCY. 


j O us, indeed, who are encumber'd with fa- 
thers and mothers, marriage is a convenient buſi- 


neſs enough. 
LYDIA. 


And why on that account, my dear * ? 
LUCY. 


As it makes one the entire miſtreſs of one's 
time, and one 1s accountable to no mortal for 
what one ſays or does. 


LYDIA. 
What Lucy, not to your huſband ? 
LUCY. 


| Nay, don't be prudiſh, my dear : you are go- 
ing back to the days of Queen Beſs; who talks 
now of obedience and duty ? ridiculous ! her 
majeſty's old fardingale is not more out of 
faſhion. 


No! 


1 914 


LUCY. 
No: one reads in books, indeed, of nuptial 
ties and conjugal love ; mere obſolete ſtuff! mo- 
dern marriages are mere matters of intereſt, 


SY 2514 


Intereſt! 
E 2 LUCY. 
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- LUCY. 


Ay, child; for inſtance now, Sir Thomas 
Perkins, our neighbour, finding that Miſs Wil- 
liams has a good parcel of land, which being 
contiguous to his eſtate, will be very proper for 
him to poſſeſs ; immediately ſends his rent-roll 
a-courting to her's. The parchments are pro- 
duc'd on both ſides, and no impediments, that 
is incumbrance appearing, a couple of lawyers 
marry the manors together, | 


LYDIA 
Without the laſt regard to the perſons. 
LUCY. 


Poo, perſons! they are conſider'd, child, as 
manſion-houſes upon the eſtates, which one lives 
in, or neglects, juſt as they happen to be conve- 


nient, or not. - | 
LYDIA. 


But ſuppoſe Lucy, as in mine, there ſhould 
happen to be no land in the caſe. 
LUCY. 


Then, child, the bargain is alter'd : you de- 
poſit ſo much money, and he grants you ſuch 
an annuity ; a mere Smithfield bargain, that is 


all. | 


A pretty picture you give me of marriage. 
But this is all raillery, Lucy; I am ſure you 
would never ſubmit to this barter and ſale. 


LUCY. 


1 ſhould do like the reft of the world. We 
muſt take things as we find them. You are = 
I | * 
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ſo fooliſh as to be fond of Sir Jann Biddulph, 
my dear. 
1 A. 


Fond ? the expreſſion is ſtrung ; you muſt 
imagine I prefer him to the reſt of 


LUCY. 


Why, as to his appearance, it muſt be own'd, 
that the manſion is a pretty modern ſtructure 
enough, well built, and prettily finiſh'd : I can't 
indeed ſay his upper ſtory 1s furniſhed quite to 
my taſte, 


LYDIA. \ 


Nay, Lucy, now you are unjuſt, the whole 
world concur in giving him ſenſe. 


LUCY; 


© Nay, that article is not very material. If I 
had him, that is a part of his houſe, with which 
I ſhould hold very little communication, my 
dear. But however, you love him. 


” WET. WES 
Or I am ſure I never would have him. 
LUCY. 


And, I ſuppoſe, if any accident was to trick 
off this match, it would make you very un- 


a LYDIA. 


Can you doubt it, my dear ? 
LUCY. 
There is one evil Chat attends theſe ridiculous 


contracts. 
LYDIA 
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LYDIA. 


You don't look upon love then as an eſſential 
ingredient ? 


LU C. 
Ha! ha! ha! filly and ſingular; do you 
know, Lydia, why Love is always painted as 
blind ? | 6 
190 
There are many cauſes aſſigned by the poets. 


LUCY. 
But not one has given the true one : becauſe 
the little rogue ſhuts our eyes to our intereſts, 
LYDIA 
Fye, Lucy, where could you get theſe narrow 
and libertine notions ? 
LUCY. 


A little more experience will tell you. But 
here comes Sir Robert, not a word of what has 


paſs d. 
LYDIA | 
I ſhall, my dear Lucy, for your ſake, en- 
deavour to forget all you have ſaid. 


Enter Sir ROBERT RISCOUNTER. 


Sir ROBERT. 


Lucy, you may go down. [ Exit Lucy. ] Af- 
ter what has paſs'd, you will not be ſurpriz'd 
that I inſiſt upon your immediately quitting my 
houſe ! | 


LYDIA. 
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| AYDTA 
Quitting the houſe, Sir! 
Sir ROBERT. 


Your fortune is independant and large; you 
will no doubt be happy in eſcaping from the ob- 
ſerving eye of a father, —I will be cool, and 
deſire only an anſwer to a very few queſtions. 
Since the death of your mother (who is happy 
in having eſcap'd the knowledge of this infa- 
mous buſineſs) have I been ever wanting in any 
act of paternal affection ? | 


LYDIA 


For Heaven's ſake, Sir, what can be the 
meaning of 


Sir ROBERT. 

Come, no evaſions, but anſwer briefly, yes, 
or no, to my queſtions, 718 

| LYDIA 

No, Sir. 

Sir ROBERT. 

After my firſt care to educate you fit for the 
world, has it not been my principal ſtudy to ſet- 
tle you properly 1n it ? 

| LYDIA: 

Moſt aſſuredly, Sir. 


Sir ROBERT. 


And knowing to what temptations girls at 
your age are expos'd, did I not ſcek out a man 
of rank, honour, and fortune, to be your pro- 
rector, and guardian for life? 


LYDIA, 
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LYDIA 
I confeſs it. . 
| Sir ROBERT. 
Did you ever expreſs the leaſt diſlike to Sir 
James Biddulph's addreſs ? | 
eee. 
Never. | 
Sr ROBERT. 


How could you then ſo far forget what you 
owe to me, and yourſelf, as privately to harbour 
and encourage a paſſion— 


LYDIA. 
I am confounded. 
Sir ROBERT. 


For an object too unſuitable in every reſpect : 
for a mere creature of charity ? 


LYDIA. 


Charity ! 

Sir ROBERT. 

Ay, for it was compaſſion to the father's nu- 
merous family that induced me to take James in- 
to my houſe. | | 

LYDIA. 
James! what of him? or what relation, Sir, 
can he have to me ? 
Sr ROBERT. 
This is aſtoniſhing in a girl of her years. 
What then, you know nothing of this fellow's 


affections? +0 
LYDIA. 


* 1 * 
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LY DIA. 
For me? | | 
Sir ROBERT, 
Ay, for you. No biller-doux, no private 


meetings, no ſtealing into your chamber before 
the — were out of their beds. 


3 LYDIA. 

Amazing! and who, Sir, has dared to inſi- 
nuate— « | 

Infinuate ! why the tale is the talk of the 
town: all the morning papers are full on't. 

was LYDIA. | 

What can, Sir, be the meaning of this? is it 
poſſible you can think, Sir, your daughter iv 
abandoned, ſo ot 

Sir ROBERT. 

Hey! | | 
4 L,D&4. | 
Recollect, dear Sir, I beſeech you, have 1 in 


the whole courſe of my life, ever once dared to 
deceive you ? 


Sir ROBERT. 


Why, Child, I can't ſay that you have. But 
in this caſe, there is ſuch poſitive proof. N 


- Bhs LYDIA. 


;_ | 4 
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LYDIA 
Of what kind, I beſeech you? 
Sir ROBERT. 
Facts, facts, well atteſted ; ſo don't pretend to 
deny. | | | 
LY DIA. 
Atteſted! by whom? 
Sir ROBERT. 


Their names are needleſs at preſent. But what 
motive or intereſt could any one have to invent, 
or propagate. | 
1 D | 

None, that I can diſcover; but, however 
ſtrong the appearance, if either in thought, 
word, or deed, there has any thing, either cri- 
minal or culpable, paſſed between me and— 

r 

What, no declarations? no interviews? 

LYDIA. | 

No more than with any other man in your 
ſervice. . 1 * 
Sir ROBERT. 


4 


Aſtoniſhing ! 
"LYDIA. 

If the contrary can be made to appear, aban- 
don me, Sir, at once to that world, already fo 
prepoſſeſs*d ro my prejudice, the greateſt mifor- 
tune that can ever befall me. 

Sir 
2 
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Sir ROBERT. 


Well, Child, riſe ; I can't help giving credit 
to what you aver. But how to perſuade the reſt 


Of —o—- 


Enter A SERVANT 


| Somebody wants me? as 1 expected. Sir 
James Biddulph I reckon, 


SERVANT, 
No, Sir, a couple of gentlemen, who ſay they 
came by appointment. 
Sr ROBERT, 


I gueſs who they are. Another bad buſineſs, 
Shew them into the parlour. [Exit Servant.] 
You don't know half your father's afflictions— 
g0, child, £0 into your chamber, | 


LYDIA. 
I hope my father believes me, 
Sir ROBERT. 
I do, I do. As ſoon as I have diſpatch'd theſe 
gentlemen, I will ſee you again. [Exeunt. 


SCENE. 
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SCENE, A Parlor. 
Enter PILL AGE and RESOURCE, 


PILLAGE, 
Ay, take my word for it, Mr. Reſource, i in 


the whole round of the law, and, thank Heaven, 
the dominions are pretty extenſive, there is not 


a nicer road to bit than the region of Bankrupts. 


RESOURCE. es 


1 ſhould have thought it a turnpike, for you 
a eaſily exen a country Attorney can 
nd it. 


PILLAGE. 


Pſhaw, what amongſt manufacturers, and 
meagre mechanicks ? fellows not * powder 
and ſhot; and yet theſe paltry Provincials, 


maſter Reſource, are often obliged to a my 


aid. 
RESQURSE. 


tory | 
PILLAGE. 


Why, t'other day, a poor dog, over head and 
ears, in debt from the country, was recommended 
to me, by a client: the fellow had ſcrap'd toge- 
ther all he could get, and came up to town, with 
a view of running beyond ſea, but I ſtopp'd him 
directly. 


RESOURCE. 
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RESOURCE 


Really | 295 a 
PILLAGE. a 
O, ay, in a couple of months waſh'd him a0 
white as a ſheep that is juſt ſhorn., - 
RESOURCE. 
How did you bring it about ? 
FPILLAGE. 


Eafy enough. Made him take a houſe in 
Cheapſide, calPd him a citizen, in the London 
Gazette, and his name of John Madge, (being 
as common as carrots) not a foul in the country 
ſuſpected that it was he. AI 

RESOURCE, 


How ſhould they ? | 
PILLAGE, 
Pas d a few neceſſary notes to get him num- 
ber and value, white-waſh'd him, and ſent him 
home to his wife. | wy 
RESOURCE, 
Cleanly and cleverly done. 
PILLAGE; 
When the country chaps brought in their bills, 
he drew out of his pocket a certificate, and 
gave them a receipt in full for all their demands, 


; RESOURCE. - 
How the loobies muſt look, 


pILLAGE. 


il 


tjon * 
© + - 
” 
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PILLAGE: 
Chop- fallen, = doubt : but he is in buſineſs 


RESOURCE, 


PILLAGE. 


O yes, and I hear does very well. For ! left 
him two hundred out of the fix he brought with 
him, to begin the world wich credit afreſh, 


RESOURCE. 
Very generous indeed, Mr. Pillage, 
PILLAGE, 


O! a trifling affair, got little by it !—for the 
matter of that, a mere ſtatute 1 is not much in 
Itſelf, 


R ES 2 v RC E. | 
Ay! Well 1 rvopane | it brought pretty perqui- 


ſites with it. 


PILLAGE, 
No, no; it is a good e indeed to faiſe 


n chancery ſuits in. 


R RESOURCE. 
Ay, that i is a Faker that deſerves Fer 


PILLAGE. 


What, I ſee you have found a remedy for 
maſter Monk of the Minories ? I thought his was 


an incurable caſe, 
RESOURCE, 
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RESOURCE. 


Only ſkinn'd o'er the ſore, maſter Pillage, it 
vill ſoon break out again. 


PILLAGE. 


What were the means that you uſed ? 
" RES OURCE. 
Got ſome friends of mine to advance him caſh 
on a project. 
| PILLAGE. 
Of what kind ? 
RESOURCE * 
A ſcheme of his, to manopolize ſpcats and 
potatoes, 
PILLAG E. 
Andi it took ? 
RESOUR C E. 


Oh! there was no danger of that. The x peo- 
ple of this country are always ready to bite at 
a bubble. 


PILLAGE. 
Will it hold? 
RESOURCE. 


: Pſhaw! We ſhall break before the ſeaſon for 
ſprats, and as to the Potatoes, we had 11 in a 
ſhip load or two. 


PILLAGE. 
For which you procured a good price? 


RESOURCE. 


| 


, 
l 
| 
| 
| 
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RESOURCE: 


Not a fouſe. They are all now in our cellars 
in Southwark, and have ſhot out branches as tall 
as the trees in the Park. 


PILLAGE. 
Hal ha! ha! but apropos, can you gueſs Sir 


Robert's buſineſs with us ? 


RE SOURCE. 
Very near, I believe. 
| PILLAGE. 
What, the houſe is not a tumbling ? 
RESOURCE. 
A pretty large crack. 
PILLA GE. 


Which he wants our aſſiſtance to plaiſter, 
Why, I thought the knight was as firm as a 
rock. | 


RESOURCE, 
I knew better things. I ſaw the manſion was 
daily decaying. Huſh, here he comes. : 


Enter Sir ROBERT, followed by a Clerk. 
Sit ROBERT. | 


As we have effects in our hands, accept the 
bills to be ſure. But how to difcharge them when 
they are due.—So, gentlemen, I have ſent for 
you to beg your aſſiſtance, 


PILLAGE. 
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_ PILLAGE. | 

Sir Robert, we ſhall be very happy to ſerve 
you, if you will tell us but how. | 
Sir ROBERT. 


| Why, to deal plainly, gentlemen, my affairs 

are come to a criſis, and without ſome ſuſtantial 

and ſpeedy aſſiſtance, my credit will quickly ex- 
pire. | 

PILLAGE. 

You ſurprize me: I never gueſs'd it in dan- 

. Pray, Sir Robert, what brought on the 

dete, was it an alley fever, or a gradual decay ? 

Sir ROBERT. | 


A complication of cauſes. Not but I could 
have weather'd them all, had the houſe in Hol- 
land but ſtood, their failure muſt be followed by 
mine. £ 

| PILLAGE, 
What, Van Swieten's ? 
Sir ROBERT. 
Have you heard any thing of him to-day ? 
PILLAGE. 

No doubt, I believe, of their ſtopping z their 
bills were offer'd at Garraway's under forty per 
cent. As your name is not blown upon yet, ſup- 
poſe you coin a couple of quires! don't you 
think the circulation might ſerve you ? 

Sir ROBERT. 


No, that mint is exhauſted, and private pa- 
per return'd to its 9 value. My real caſe 
can 
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can be no longer conceal'd. I muſt ſtop, and 
ſhould be glad of your advice how to manage 
the matter. 


PILLAGE. 


There are two methods in uſe. The choice 


will depend on how your affairs ſtand with the 
world, 


Sir ROBERT. 
Bitter bad, Mr. Pillage. 
PILLAGE. 


I gueſs'd as much, by your ſending for us. 
They treat us, Maſter Reſource, like a couple of 
quacks, never apply but in deſperate caſes. 


RESOURCE. 
But in all diſeaſes there are different degrees. 
PILLAGE. 


True ; for inſtance, if you find you are pret- 
ty near on a par, with perhaps a ſmall balance 
per contra, ſummon your creditors, lay your con- 
ditions fully before them, convince them you 
have a fund to anſwer alktheir demands, and crave 
a reſpite for three or four years, 


| Sie ROBERT. 


Juſt to call in my debts, and make the moſt 
of my other effects? 


RESOURCE. 


True; as the Engliſh merchants have a good 
deal of milk in their blood, that is a favour 
rarely refuſed, 


3 == © 
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Sr ROBERT. 
This, Maſter Pillage, will be only deferring 
the evil. | 


PILLAGE. 


That is, Sir Robert, as you manage the cards. 
Don't you ſee that the length of time, with the 
want or wiſh of ready money for trade, will diſ- 
poſe the bulk of your creditors to ſell their debts 
at a loſs of thirty or forty per cent ? 


Sir ROBERT. 


True. 
RE SOURCE. 


No contemptible ſum, when a man's dealings 
are large. | 


Sir ROBERT. 
But how ſhall I profit by 
| PILLAGE. | 
What hinders you from privately buying the 
Cebts ? | 
Sir ROBERT. 
That, indeed— 
RESOURCE. 
A fine fortune ſav'd out of the fire. 
PILLAGE. 


True. And now we talk of «he fire, for a 
preſent ſupply, you may burn. a warehouſe or 
two, after it has been gutted of all its contents. 


G 2 R E- 
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RESOURCE. 
And recover the full amount of the policy. 
PILLAGE. 
Did you never try that ? 
RESOURCE. 


No, I don't think he has done any thing in 
the fire way yet; have you, Sir Robert ? 


Sir ROBERT. 
Never once came into my head. 
PILLAGE. 


May be not; oh! for a fertile brain, there 
are many means to be uſed ; but what d'ye ſay 
to my plan? | 


Sir ROBERT. 

What, the ſummoning ſcheme? I am ſo in- 
volved, that I am afraid that proje& will never 
prevail. 

PILLAGE. 
Then you have nothing left but a ſtatute. 
Sir ROBERT. | 
But if my certificate ſhould not be granted ? 
| PILLAG E. 


That is my proper buſineſs, Sir Robert. If 
we find your creditors inclined to be cruſty, there 
will be no difficulty in creating demands to get 
number and value. | 


Sir 


4 
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Si ROBERT. 
That will ſwell my debts to a monſtrous a- 
mount. 
RESOURCE. 


So much the more for your honour ; nec: 
you are a knight, and your dignity demands you 
ſhould fail for a capital ſum. 


Si ROBERT. 
Does it? 
 PILLAGE: 


To be ſure. Why, you would not ſneak into 
the Gazette like a Birmingham button-maker, 


| RESOURCE: 
Oh fie! | 
| PIL LAGE. 
He would never after be able to ſhew his head 
upon Change. 
RESOURCE. 
Never, never. 


PILLAGE, 


And then, you know, what with the portable 
ſtuff, ſuch as jewels, or caſh, that he himſelf 
may ſecrete, and the dividends that fall to the 


ſhare of his friends, which they will doubtleſs 
reſtore —- 


RESOURCE. 


He will be fit to begin the world again wi 
eclat. . 1 = 


PIL- 
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|  PILLAGE. 
In a much better condition than ever. 
RESOURCE. 


And his children's children will have reafon to 
thank him. | 


Sr ROBERT. 


But is there not ſome danger in concealing 
the portable ſtuff, as you call it ? 


PILLAGE. 


Not i in the leaſt. Peſides, to colour the bu- 
fmeſs, you may collect a purſe of light guineas, | 
with an old batter'd family watch, and deliver 
them to the commiſſioners, on your * exami- 
nation. 


RESOUR 0 E. 

That will give an air of integrity. 

5 Sir ROBERT. 

You ſeem to think, then, Gentlemen, that it 
is the duty of every honeſt merchant to break 
once at leaſt in his life, for the good of his fa- 
mily? 

RESOURCE. 

Not the leaſt queſtion of that. 

PILLAGE. 


Every day's practice confirms it. Well, Sir 
Robert, when ſhalt I provide you the tackle? 


hy Sir ROBERT. 
The tackle! 


PIL- 
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PILLAGE. 
in about a month or ſix weeks, I think, you 
may be made fit to appear in the papers. | 
Sir ROBERT. 
In the Gazette, as a bankrupt ? 
RESOURCE. 
Aye, but then no time muſt be loſt, 
PILLAGE. 
Not a moment, for ſhould they ſmoke his de- 
Sir ROBERT. 
Gentlemen, I muſt decline your aſſiſtance. 
| PILLAGE. 
How ? WD 
Sr ROBERT. 
For, without conſidering the private injury 1 
may do to particular perſons, this miſchievous 


method muTt ſoon affect the whole mercanti 
world. | 


PILLAGE. 
Why, what has that 
Sir ROBERT. 


Mutual confidence is the very cement of com- 
merce. That weaken!d, the whole ſtructure 
muſt fall to the ground. 


RESOURCE. 
Hey 


Sir 


— — 


— ——— Writ oo 
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Sc ROBERT. 


From the practice of theſe infamous arts, as it 
is impoſſible they can be conceal'd, what ſuſpi- 
cions, what jealouſies muſt every man in trade 
entertain ? 


PILLAGE. 
How l 
Sr ROBERT. 


What an injury beſides, to thoſe in my unhap- 
py condition? the riſques and loſſes unavoidably 
connected with commerce, procure the unſucceſs- 
ful trader, generally the compaſſion, ſometimes 
the friendly aid, of thoſe of his order. 


RESOURCE, 
We know that well enough. 
Sir ROBERT. | 
But when bankruptcy becomes a lucrative 


traffic, and men are found to fail with a view of 


making their fortunes, the unhappy and fraudu- 
lent will be confounded together, and puniſh- 


ment fall on his head, who has a title to pity. 


PILL AGE. 
The man's mad. 
| Sr ROBERT. 


Perhaps I myſelf am a ſacrifice to thoſe ve- 
ry arts you have recommended ſo warmly, 


But there the miſchief ſhall end, Men may ſuf- 


fer from my calamities, but they never ſhall by 


my Crimes, AWE [ Exit. 
PIL. 


THE BANKRUPT. 49 
© MLLAGE. 
Did you ever meet with ſuch aſqueamiſh old 
fool? what cquld he mean by ſending for us ? | 
| RESOURCE. bY 
Who can tell? his head's turn'd, I ſuppoſe. 
PILLAGE, 
1 thought we had him ſure ; but how nimbly 
he has ſlipp d through our fingers! 
RESOURCE _ | 
Neceſſity will ſoon bring him back to our 
hook. He is ſhy for the preſent, but I warrant 
he will bite bye and bye. 


_PILLAGE. - 
Or we ſhall loſe a capital prize. 
”,, RESOURCE. 


Indeed, - ſhould his friends interpoſe, and mat- 
ters be compounded withaut us. 


PILLAGE. 


That I have a ſure way to prevent. Before an 
hour is paſt, I will tear ſuch a rent in his robe, 
as I defy all the botchers in Europe to mend. 


RESOURCE. 
By what means? 


PILLAGE. 


1 know he is in the receipt of ſome govern- 
ment money; I will take care to ſaddle him with 


an extent. 
RESOURCE. 
That will do. 


EIL 
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PILLAGE. 


I ſhall only juſt go and take eee 
ſion. againſt five macaronies, who are joint an- 
nuitants to a couple of Jews. 


RESOURCE.,_, 
But how can you. lug them into a ſtatute ? 
they are no dealers, you know. 
" | PLLLAGE..: ww. 4 
n No, dealers? yes, but they are. 
1 RESOURCE. || , 
Ape of what kind? . 
PILLAGE. 
i Why, why they are dealers of cards, — 
Enter Lady RISCOUNTER, and Sir 
JAMES BIDDULPH., 
Lady RISCOUNTER _ 


If you will walk-in, Sir James, Sir Robert is 
a little buſy at preſent, but he will wait upon 
you directly. 


Sic J AM E S. 


lj have no call, Madam, that prevents my at- 
tending his leiſure. 


Lady RISCOUNTER. 
| I fear the deſign of this viſit, Sir James, is 
of a different nature from thoſe we have lately 
receiv'd. 25 

Ste JAMES. 
I Came, Madam, to * my 2 
414 3 
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and -puniſhing an infamous calumny that has 
made its way to the publick, this morning. 

| Lady RISCOUN TEK. 

But reports of this kind, when deſpiſed and 
neglected, gradually die of themſelves, It is a 
molt unlucky affair, I confeſs. nt? 


| Si JAMES, 
"YU Unlucky! moſt falſe and atrocious : I hope, * 
Madam, we ſhall he able to diſcover its author. . 
Lady RISCOUNTER. | a 
As to that, it is ſcarce worth the enquiry, 
Sr JAMES, 


How, Madam! 
Lady RISCOUNTER, . 
We have family re:ſons, Sir James, for wiſh- 
ing to draw a veil over Py 
Sr JAMES. 
A veil! I am aſtoniſh'd, Lady Riſcounter! 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 


The loſs of your alliance, indeed, which now 

we dare neither expect, nar deſire, has mortifi-d 

us all nota little. If any other means could be 

found ro form a connection between us, and a 

perſon of your merit and rank, there is nothing, 
am ſure, 1 ſhould fo ardently with, 


| Sit J A M ES. 
Your ladyſhip is moſt exceedingly kind. 
; Lady RISCOUNTER 
1 hope the whole 1 4 eſpecially myſelf and 
58 2 


daugh- 
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daughter, are not, through the error of one, to 
be puniſhed with the loſs of your friendſhip. 
Sir JAMES. 
You do me infinite honour. 
| Lady RISCOUNTER,. 
Indeed, my Lucy, upon this occaſion, felt 


chiefly for you; for tho? perhaps not ſo impoſing 
and ſpecious, as the girl whoſe lapſe we lament, 


ſhe has great goodneſs af heart, and a proper 
ſenſe of your worth. 
| Sir JAMES. 
Miſs Lucy is moſt prodigiouſly— 
| Lady RISCOUNTER, 

But Sir Robert's door opens, and as my pre- 
ſence may not be ſo proper upon this occaſion, I 
take my leave, with the hopes of ſoon receiving 
a viſit. 2 

Sir JAMES. | 

I ſhall be happy, Madam, in ſeizing every 
occaſion your ladyſhip's [ Exit Lady Riſ- 
counter.) What can be the meaning of this? 


She ſeems to confirm and credit the infamoug 
ſtory, Sir Robert, I ſuppoſe, will explain it. 


Enter Sir ROBERT. 
Sir ROBERT. 
Sir James, I ſcarce know how to accoſt you 


but the confuſion I feel at the unhappy cauſe of 
your viſit. 


Sir 
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Sir I AM ES. 


Indeed, Sir Robert, I own myſelf greatly 
perplex d. I enter'd your houſe, full of the 
warmeſt reſentment, and prepar'd to take e- 
very active part in my power; but your lady has 
dropp'd ſome hints, as if you wiſh'd to ſtifle 
all further enquiry. Pray, Sir Robert, be 
candid and open. This, Sir, I think, I have 
right to demand. 


S ROBERT. | 
Doubleſs. Nor do I wiſh to conceal : there 
is room for ſuſpicion, I own; ſo far Lady Riſ- 
counter is right; but yet, Lydia—— , 
. od Fir JA M E 8. 
You have then ſeep her, Sir Robert 
W ROBERT. 
ot ten minutes ago. Her ſurpriſe ſeem'd ſo 
fincere, and ſo artleſs, and 
Sir JAMES, 
Without doubt 
Sir ROBERT. 


And ſuch ſtrong marks of truth, both in her 
words, and her looks, that I confeſs——perha 
it was a fatherly weakneſs, I could not help giv- 
ing credit to all that ſhe ſaid. 


Sr JAMES. . 


You did her but juſtice, I am ſure. I will 
pawn my lite upon her honour and faith, 


Sir 


I too, have my ſuſpicions, Sir Robert. 
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Sir ROBERT. 
But yet how to reconcile—for, Sir James, 1 


will be impartial 3 ſome accounts I have had— | 


Sr JAMES. 
Time can only do that. Deep-laid deſigns 


are not diſcovered at once. If we can but get ac 


the clue, | 
have you been, or ſent to the prigter's? 


And what ſteps have you taken? 


Sic ROBERT. 
No. I did think of going, but my lady per- 


ſuaded me, that the ſtep would be wrong. 


Sir JAMES. 


For which ſhe had very good reaſons, no 
doubt. Will you give me leave to accompany 
you thither ? 3% | a 


Sir ROBERT. 
If you think it right. — 
Sir JAMES. 
The very firſt thing you ſhould do. 
Sir ROBERT. 


* m —_ 


But ſhould not we conſult my lady about it? 


Sir JAMES. 
The very laſt thing you ſhould do. 
Sir ROBERT. 
And why ſo? 
Sir JAMES. 
I muſt beg to conceal my reaſons at preſent. 


Sir 


« 
1 
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Sir ROBERT. 
You have. 


Sir JAMES. 
Which I fancy you will ſoon find to be better 
founded that thoſe of your family. 
Se ROBERT. 
Not unlikely, Sir James. , 
| Sr JAMES. " 
Ga_ Sir, my-charjot is ready. a 
-  GRO8RERDR 
I attend you, Sir James. [ Exeumt. 


® + 


W 
WY 7 


+ End of the SECOND ACT. 
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Enter ROBIN, a Servant -of Sir 
ROBERT, 


2 


ROBIN. 


Mr ſervice to Miſs Kitty, and I ſhould be 
happy to have the honour. of her ear a moment. 


* SERVANT, 
Of her ear! 


ROBIN. 


Theſe low fellows know nothing of the phraſes 
in faſhion, mere Vandals and Goats : but I muſt 
accommodate myſelf to their country, Will 
you tell Miſs Kitty Combruſh, that I Id be 
glad to ſpeak with her, when the is at leiſure ? 


SERVANT. 
Now I underſtand what you mean, that will 
I, Maſter Robin. 1 [ Exit, 
ROBIN. 


Damn'd provoking however, to have our ſhip 
funk juſt as we were entering the port; this 
could not happen but by the contrivance of ſome 
of the crew : our captain too is moſt horribly 
hurt. This jade, I am convinc'd, is in the 
whole of the plot; but her own art, and the 
{k:11 of her prompter, will make it difficult to 
get at the bottom, 


Enter 
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Enter KITTY. 


KITTY. 


Bleſs me, Mr. Robin, after what has paſs'd, 
I little expected to ſee you again at our houſe. 


ROBIN. 
What injuſtice both to me and yourſelf 
ks KIT IV. 
How fo, Mr. Robin? 
: ROBIN, 
To your powerful attractions, and * proper 
diſcernment. p 
ry v. 
I did not know 1 had any duch things, Mr. 
Robin. 


R O BIN. 


Infinite! but above all your penetration is the 
moſt ſurpriling to me. The conjutor in the Old 
Bailey is a fool compar'd to Miſs Kitty. You 
are abſolutely as knowing as one of the Civils, 
if the latter part of your prediction was but as 
fully accompliſh'd. 

KT TTY, 


What was that? 
ROBIN. 


Our cohabitation in the ſame houſe, notwith- 
ſtanding — 
S © -» the pe 
Time may bring that about, Mr. Robin. 


I X ROBIN, 


os FRE DANG RUPT. 


ROBIN. 
I don't comprehend how that can happen. 
Mr. 


No! why, to make your maſter amends for 
the loſs of Miſs Lydia, ſuppoſe we were to give 
him Miſs Lucy 


ROBIN. 
D'ye call that making my maſter amends ? 
11 . 
She is a good ſhowy girl, and her fortune— 
| ROBIN, 


Will be no temptation to him, I know he de- 
teſts her. 


re 


Indeed! 


ROBIN. 


Cordially. So that if that be the only means, 
J have nothing left but deſpair. Oh! Miſs 
_ Kitty, think what miſery ! that tender frame has 
a tear for pity, I'm ſure; to be deprived of the 
warmeſt wiſh of pay life, to be cut off for 
ever 


K ITT . 
And do you really think as you ſay ? 
ROBIN. 


Nothing but an amiable ignorance of your 
own charms, could for a moment induce you to 
doubt it. 


2 rs. 
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. 


Suppoſe then, Mr. Robin, we were to live 
under our own roof, inſtead of that of another, 
don't you think it would be mending the mat- 


ter ? | 
ROBIN. 
It would be Elyſium, my angel. But how to 
get at the means? 
r | 
If that is your objection, they may be eaſily 
found. 
- R O B 1 N. 
Does my lovely Kitty think I can have any 
other? 
TEATTY, 


Then ſince that is the caſe, Mr. Robin, it is 
but right I ſhould explain to you, what I meant, 
by my riddle, this morning. But ſee that we 
are ſafe. 

ROBIN, 


Not a ſoul. 
a KITTY. 
You muſt know, then, that this whole affair 
of Miſs Lydia is my lady's contrivance. 
ROBIN. ; 
What, is that whole ſtory a fiction? 
KEE, © Yo 


A mere flam; nothing elſe; and to bring 
about Sir James's marriage with Lucy, her mo- 


tive. 
12 ROBIN. 
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ROBIN. 


I conceive, 
| r. 


Now, as the project would not do without my 
aſſiſtance, my lady gave me (here it is, ſtuck in 
my ſtays) a note for five hundred pounds, if the 
match is broke off; and a thouſand, ſhould Miſs 
Lucy's take place. 


ROBIN. 


Hum—hum—hum—;00—hum—hum—Re- 
becca Riſcounter—it is juſt as you ſay. 


I. TV r. 


Now, as matters ſtand, you ſee I am entitled 
to the firſt-500 directly, and, with your aſſiſt- 
ance, perhaps the other may follow. 


ROBIN, 


Not unlikely. But hold a little, dear Kitty, 
a little caution may not be amiſs. This miſtreſs 
of yours is a damn'd artful woman ; ſhe has 
trick'd others, and won't ſcruple cheating of 
you. 


1 


r 
J don't underſtand you. 
ROBIN. 


It is not quite clear that this note'is a good 
one. | 
KITTY. 
How ! 
ROBIN. 


1 mean ſuch a one as ſhe will be obliged 
hereafter to pay. | | 
KITTY. 


* 
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KIT T T. 


Then the buſineſs ſnall be blown up in an in- 


ſtant. 
ROBIN. 


Too late. She will only laugh at you when 
her ends are obtain'd. 


KEIETY. 
Then what ſteps can we take ? 
| ROBIN. 


There is an old maſter of mine, who lives in 
Brick-court in the Temple, as cunning a cur as 
ever hang'd an innocent man, or ſav'd a rogue 
from the gallows. I'll run, and aſk his opi- 
nion. | | 
KIT T. 

But won't that be betraying our ſecret? 
ROBIN. 


Counſellors, like confeſſors, are bound not to 
reveal their client's confeſſion : beſides, I can 
eaſily conceal the name of the party. 

r. 

You will come immediately back? 

ROBIN: 

In an inſtant, unleſs I have your leave to go a 

ſtep further. 


' "i Fo 84 wid 
Further! 


ROBIN. 


To Doctors Commons, for a little bit of 
parchment, that will ſoon unite us for ever. 


KITT. 
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ENT SY; 


O law! you are in a vaſt prodigious great 
hurry ; but, I think, Mr. Robin, you muſt do 
as you pleaſe. 

ROBIN. 

Thus let me acknowledge your kind conde- 
ſcenſion. For a moment then, my dear Kitty, 
adieu. [Exit Kitty.] So, now I have the means 


in my power to reſettle all our matters again. 
[ Exit. 


SCENE, A Printer's. 


MARGIN diſcovered with News-papers, Ac- 
compt-books, &c. 


MARGIN. 


| September the gth. Sold twelve hundred od 
thirty. June the 20th. Two thouſand and ſix. 
Good increaſe for the time, conſidering too that 
the winter has been pretty pacific : dabbled but 
little in treaſons, and not remarkably ſcurrilous, 
unleſs, indeed, in a few perſonal caſes. We muſt 
ſealon higher to keep up the demand. Writers 
in Journals, like rope- dancers, to engage the 
public attention, muſt venture their necks every 
ſtep that they take. The pleaſure people feel, 
ariſes from the riſques that we run— what's the 
matter? 


Enter DINGE T. 


DIN GE x. 


Mr. Hy ſon has left the Anſwer to his laſt "ID 
on Eaſt India affairs. 
M A R- 
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_ MARGIN. | 


A lazy raſcal, now his letter is forgot, he 
comes with an anſwer. Beſides, the ſubje& is 
ſtale : Return it again. Are all our people in 


waiting ? . | 
DINGEY. | 
The Attorney General to the paper, that an- 
ſwers the law caſes, is not come yet. 
MARGIN. 


Oh ! that's Ben Bond'em the Bailiff ; prudently 
done, perhaps he has a writ againſt one of our 
authors—Bid them enter, and call over their 


names. 
. DINGEY. 
Walk in, Gentlemen. 


Enter PeePER, PLAISTER, Rumovs, Force- 
*EM, FIBBER, COMMA, CavusTic, O'FLAu, 
and others, | 


DINGEY. 


Politicians, pro and con, Meſſieurs Pepper 
and Plaiſter, 


© PEPPER, PLAISTER. 
Here. 
MARGIN. 

Pepper and Plaiſter, as both the houſes are up, 
I ſhall adjourn your Political Warfare *cill their 
meeting again, 

| PEPPER. 

Don't you think the public would bear one 
ſkirmiſh more before we cloſe the campaign? 
I have a trimmer here in my hand, 


PLAIS- 


| 
ad 
a 


| 
| 
| 
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| PLAISTER. 
'To which I have as tart a retort, 
MARGIN, 
No, no-; enough for the preſent. It is, Plaiſ- 
ter, the proper timeing the ſubject, that gives 
ſucceſs to our labours. The conductor of a News- 
paper, like a good cook, ſhould always ſerve 
up things in their ſeaſon : who eats oyſters in 
June ? Plays and Parliament Houſes are winter 
proviſions. | R 
| PEPPER. | 
Then half the ſatire and ſalt will be loſt : Be- 
fides, if the great man ſhould happen to die, or 
£0 our. | 
MARGIN. 


Pſhaw ! it will do as well for the great man that 
comes in. - Political papers ſhould bear vamping ; 
like ſermons, change but the application and 
text, and they will ſuit all perſons and ſea- 
ſons, | 

PLAISTER. 


True enough ; but mean time, what can we 


turn to; for we ſhall be quite out of work? 


"MARGIN. 
I warrant you, if you an't idle, there's buſineſs 


enough, the preſs teems with freſh publications— — 


Hiſtories, tranſlations, voyages 
22 PEPPER... 
That take up as much time to read as to 


make. 


MAR- 
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MARGIN. 


And what with letters from Paris or Spaw, 
inundations, elopements, diſmal effects of thun- 
der and lightning, remarkable cauſes at coun - 
try aſſizes, and with, changing the miniſtry now 
and then, you will have e er ne 
the Summer. Ul Q 


PLAISTER. 
And ſo enter upon our old trade in the 


Cu 
aol MARGIN, 


Aye, or for vatiety; as it muſt be tireſome to 
take always one fide; you, Pepper, may go over 
to adminiſtration, and Plaiſter will join oppoſi- 
tion. The novelty may N give freſh ſpirits 

to Nb 
| -_ PEPPER.. 


Wich all my heart. A bold writer 57 now 
no encouragement to ſharpen; his pen. I have 
known the day when there was no difficulty in 
getting a lodging in Newgate'; but now, all I 
can ſay, won't procure me a Warrant from a 
Weſtminſter Juſtice. - © - 


MARGIN. 
Lou fay right, hard times, maſter Pepper, for 

perſecution is the very life and ſoul of our trade; 

but don't deſpair, who knows how ſoon 


matters may mend? gentlemen, you may draw 
back.—Read the next. | 


DINGE L. 
| Criticks— Thomas Comma, and Chriſtopher 


Cauftic,” 
K MARGIN. 


0 
ſ \ 


/ — 
— 
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| MARGIN. 
Wbere are they? 
DINGE x. 


As you could not find them in conſtant em- 
ployment, they are engaged by the great, to do 
the articles in the Monthly Reviews. 

MARGIN. 


I thought they were done by Doctor Doubtful 
the Deiſt. 


DINGEY. 


Formerly, but now he deals in manuſcript Se 
mons, writes religious _ for one of the 
Journals. 


MARGIN. 


Then he will ſoon ſink. I foreſaw what would 
come of his dramming. Go on. | 


DINGE V. 


Collectors of paragraphs, Roger Rumour, and 
1 80 O'Flam. : 


RUMOUR, FLAM. 
Here. 


«A DING Y. 


Fibber and Forge em, compoſers and alen 
of ditto. 


'FIBB R. FORG E'EM. 
Hcre, 


MARGIN. 
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MARGIN, _. 

- Well, Rumour, what have you ons for 

the preſs ? | 


 RUMOUR. | | 
© have been able to bring yau no ; Poſitives. .. 
'MARG ] N. 
Blow! no > Poſtives? 
"'RUMOUR. 1 


Not one, I have a Probability from the court 
end of the town ; 3 and two good Suppoſes dut of 
the Ley, 1195 


Y MARGIN. 


Hand them hete [read.] * It is probable, 
that if the King of Pruſſia ſnould join the Czar- 
„ina, France will ſend a flect into the Medi- 
« terranean, which, by giving umbrage to the 
Maritime powers, will involve Spain by 
its Family Compact. To which, if Auſtria 
. $* ſhould refuſe to accede, there may be a power- 
ful diverfion in Poland, made conjunctly by 
Sweden and Denmark, And if Sardinia and 
« Sicily abide by the treaties, the German Prin- 
4 ces can never be neuter z Italy will become the 
<« ſeat of war, and all Europe ſoon ſet in a flame. 
Vaſtly well, maſter Rumour, finely confuſed, 
and very alarming. Dingey, give him a ſhilling 
for this. I hope no other paper has got it? 


RUMOUR. 


Oh fie! did you ever know me guilty of 
ſuch a 


MARGIN. 
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| M'ARGTIN. 
True, true, now let us ſce your Suppoſes 


0 Reads.) It is ſuppoſed, if Alderman Mango 


« ſhould ſurrender his gown, he will be ſucceed- 
« ed by Mr, Deputy Drylips, and if my Lord 
„Mayor ſhould” continue ill of the gout, it is 
C ſuppoſed the ſwan- hoppiog will ceaſe for this 
66 ſeaton ,— That. laſt ſuppoſe is fudged in, why, 
would you cram theſe upon me for a — 


RU M 0 UR. 
As diſtinet as can be, * 3 
MAR G I N. $3 
Fye, remember our bargain. You Sad to 


do the court of Aldermen always for ſix r. 


RUM OUR. 
What if a Common Hall ſhould be called E 


MAR GIN. 


Oh! then you are to have three- pence a mo- 
tion, I know that, very well: 1 am ſure no gen- 
tleman can accuſe me of being ſneaking. Din- 
gey, give him ſix pence for his ſuppoſes. Well, 


Phelim O'Flam, any deaths in your e 2 


OF LAM. 
The devil a one. 


MAR GIN. 
How ! none? J "4 
| O'FLAM. 
O yes, a parcel of nobodies, that died worth 


nothing at all, Fellows that can't pay for a fu- 


© 3 neral. 
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neral. Upon my conſcience, I can't think what 
becomes of the folks for my part, I believe, 
all the people who live in town, fall down dead 
in the country, and then too, ſince doctor Di- 
ſpatch is gone to the Bath, patients linger ſo 
Kg. eee 
MARGIN. : 

Indeed! N 

| OF LAM. 

To be ſure they do. Why, I waited at the 
Jolly Topers, a matter of two lays and a half, 
for the laſt breath of Lady Dy Dropſy, for fear 
ſome other collector ſhoulg catch it. 

LE. 152M MARGIN.'' -- 
A long time indede. 
OF LAM. 

Wasn't it ? conſidering that ſhe had two con- 
ſultations beſides, deviliſh tough. Mr. Margin, 
I ſhall quit the mortality walk, ſo provide your- 
ſelf as ſoon as you n. n 
mme ANOTIE.- 

„„ pi Ro 
„ O F LAM. | 

Why, what will I do? I am ſure the deaths 
wont Keep me alive, you ſee I am alread 
ſtripp'd to my ſhrowd ; fince November, the ſui- 
- Cide ſeaſon, I have not got ſalt to my porridge. 

7 1 . 


Enter Sir THOMAS TRADE WELI. 


419 , 
Sir THOMAS. 2 
ls your name Matthew Margin? 
| MARGIY. 


- 


8 FY6 #4 NKRUYPT. 


MARGIN. 
15 is, and what then ? 
5 Sir THOMAS. 

Then, pray what right had you to kill me in 
your laſt ſaturday” s paper? | 
MARGIN. 

Kill you! 
Sr THOMAS. 


\ 


Ay, Sir, here the article is; ſurely the . 
bas! forme puniſhment fo. ſuch bio raſcals as 
you. | 
MARGIN. 


- Puniſhment ! and for what? but, after al 
wet injury have you ſuſtain'd ? | 


sir THOMAS. 


Infinite. All my agents are come poſt out of 
the country, my houle is crouded with couſins, 
to be preſent at the opening my will, and there 
has been (as it is known ſhe has a very good 
jointure) no leſs than three propoſals of marriage 
already made to my relict. 


MARGIN. 


Let me look at the paragraph. [Reads.] 
*& Laſt night, after cating a hearcy ſupper, died 
« ſuddenly, with his mouth full ot cuſtard, Sir 
Thomas Tradewell, knight, an amiable com- 


„ panion, an affccl nate relation, and a friend 
to the poor.” C' Flam, this is ſome blunder 


of yours; for you ſee, here the gentle man is, 
and alive. 
O'FLAM. 
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0” F LAM. 


So he ſays, but the devil a one in this caſe | 
would I believe bur himſelf, becauſe why," 1 
was told it by Jeremy O'Tutlough, his on bo- 
dy chairman, my dear: by the ſame token, 1 
treated him with a pint of Per for ne good 
News. 
Sir T HOMAS. 
| Vaſtly oblig'd to you, Mr. O'Flam, but I 
bave nothing to do with this. wretched — 
it is you, Margin, ſhall anſwer for this. 
MARGIN. 


Why, Sir Thomas, it is impoſſible but now 
and then we muſt kill a man by miſtake. And 
in ſome meaſure to make amends, you ſee whas 
2 45 character the paper has given you. 


47 | Sr THOMAS. 


Character 3 
MARGIN. 
Aye, Sir, I can tell you I have had a crown | 
for putting in many a worſe. 
O'F LAM. 
Aye, Sir Thomas, conſider, of that, only 


| think what a comfort it is, to live long enough 
after you are dead, to read ſuch a good account 


of yourſelf in the papers. - 
Sir THOMA 8. 


Ha! ha! ha! what a ridiculous raſcal ! bart” 
would adviſe you, gentlemen, not to take ſuch 
liberties with me for the future. { Exit. 


O'FLAM. 


72 THE BANKRUPT. 
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Indeed and we won't z and I here give Mr. 
Margin my word, that you ſhan't die again, as 
long as you live, unleſs, indeed, we get it from 
under your own hand, | 


Enter Sir ROBERT RIS COUNTER, 
and Sir JAMES BIDDULPH. 
n__* SeROBERT. 
Where is this Margin, this impudent, raſcally 
Printer? 
MARGIN. 
Hey day ! what's the matter now ? 
| Sir I AM E S. 
x Curb your choler, Sir Robert. 
Sir ROBERT. 


A preity fellow, indeed, that every man's and 
woman's reputation muſt be ſubject to the power 
of his poiſonous pen. | 


Sir AME 8. 
A little patience, Sir Robert. 
Sir ROBERT. 


A land of liberty, this! I will maintain it, the 
tyranny exerciſed by that fellow, and thoſe of 
his tribe is more deſpotic and galling, _ the 
moſt abſolute monarch's in — 


Sir JAMES. 
Wen, but | = 
Sir ROBERT. 
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Sir ROBERT: 


Their thrones claim a right only over your 
perſons and property, whilſt this mungrel, ſquatt- 
ing upon his joint ſtool, by a ſingle line, pro- 
ſetibes and ruins your reputation at once. 


| Sir JAMES. 
Sir Robert, let me crave— 
Sr ROBERT. 6 


And no ſituation is ſecure from their inſults 
I wonder every man is not afraid to peep into 2 
paper, as it is more than probable that he may 
meet with a paragraph, 4 will make him un- 
happy for the reſt of his life. 


MARGIN. 
But Gentlsmen, what is all this buſineſs about ? 
Sir ROB ERF. 
About? zounds, Sir, what right had you to 
ruin my daughter? , 2 
M. 4 R G IN. 
I, I know nothing of you nor your daughter. 
Sir ROBERT. 
Sir James Biddulph, you have it, produce the 
paper. 
Sir JAMES 


There is no occaſion for that, the affair is ſo 
recent, I dare ſay the Gentleman will remember 
the paſſage ; this, Sir, is the Banker, the father, 
with whoſe daughter you was plealed to * _ 
inſolent freedoms, this morning. 

2 L 5 | Sir 


c- — 


„ THE BANKRUPT, 


Sir ROBERT. | 
And this, Sir, the amiablo Baronet, from the 
Weſt end of the Town. 
MARGIN. 


I recollect. Well, gentlemen, if you have 


brought any para graphs to contradict the report, 
I am ready to inſert them directly 


Sir ROBERT. 
And fo, you raſcal, you want us to furniſh 
freſh food for your paper; | 
MARGIN. | 
I do all I can, to keep my ſcales even; the 
charge hangs heavy here; on the other ſide, you 
may throw in the defence, then ſee which will 
weigh down the other, 
Sic ROBERT, 
. Indeed, Sir James Biddulph, if he does chat— 
8 Sir J AME 8. 


That, can that paltry expedient attone for his 
come? will the ſnow that is ſullied, recover its 
luſtre ? ſo tender and delicate, Sir Robert, is the 
fame of a lady, that once tainted, it is tarniſh'd 
for.ever. 

Sir ROBERT. 
True enough. 
MARGIN, 


I could bear no ill-will to your * as I 
know _ about her. - - 


Sip 
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Sir ROBERT, 
Indeed, Sir James, I don't ſee how he could, 


Sic JAMES. 


Is his being the inſtrument of another man's 
malice, a ſufficient excule ? 


Sir ROBERT. 


So far from it, that it enhances the guilt, 
Zounds, Sir James, you are a Parliament Man, 
why don't you put an end to this practice ? 


MARGIN. 

Ay, let them attack the preſs, i. 
anne? Sir ROBERT. "= 

Have a care of that, no no, that muſt not be 
done. IN | 

> Sir JAMES: 

No man, Sir Robert, honours that ad 
ſhield of freedom more than 9 

| Sir ROBERT. 

I dare ſay, _ + | 
" 08 JAMES. | 

But I would not have, it ſerve to ſhelter theſe 
peſts, who point their poiſon' d arrows e the 


peace of mankind. 

| vr ROBERT. | 
By no means in the world. Let them be 
_ dregg'd from behind it directly. 


L 2 MARGIN, 


A 
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Ay, do deſtroy the warchful * that . 
and cover your flocks. 


Sir JAME 8. 
Lou guard, you cover! 
MARGIN. 


Ay, who but us alarms the nation when ball 
| deſigns, are on foot ? 


| Sir RO BE R I; if 
10 that reſpect, they are very uſeful no doube. 
Sir LAMES+» 


Are they therefore entitled to give the alarm, 
Sihen's no ſuch deſign i is intended ? 


Sir ROBERT. 


Buy no means. A pack of factious, infamous 
ſcoundrels. ; 


SF 
» 


MARGIN. 


It is we that ſupply the defects of the laws. 
Sir JAMES, 
You! A BY 16 
desi TR MARGIN. 


By ſtigmatizing thoſe” offenders that they can- 
not reach. 


6 Sir R 0 B ER T. F 
That, indeed ſerves to kgep the guiley in ae. 


Sir 
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Sir JAMES. 
And is a pretence for making the Een 
buts of their malice. 
| Sir ROBERT. 2 
"True, true, all is fiſh that comes to their 
nets. 
„ Sr JAMES. „ 
Beſides, their ſlander is — ſo 
and with ſo little diſttetion, that the 
of vice is deſtroyed. '' 
| Sir ROE RT. 
True. of KG** 4 9 4 [ 
Sir FAMES, 
Bad men are made worſe, by becoming totally 


callous, and even the good rendered careleſs, to 
that ſource: of patriotiſm, that pride of virtue, 


the public opinion. 
| Sir RO BE R T. 
And they are much in the right onꝰt. 
MAR GIN. 3 
What, you are a courtier, I reckon, no won} 
der you wiſh the preſs was demoliſhed. 
Sir JAMES. 


If ever that happens, to ſuch miſcreants as you 
*twill be owing z nor will it ſurprize me, if all 
orders concur to few up a great public benefit, 
for the ſake py ecurity of private N and 


wr 
nerally; 
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St ROBERT. 
| Nor me either, 
MARGIN. 
You would cenſent then ko ſurrender the 


Þreſs ? 
Sir ROBERT. 
I would ſooner conſent to be- hang? d. 
N Sir AME S. 
Andi its unbounded licence continue? | 
* Sir ROBERT. > 
I would much rather ſee it on fire. 
MARGIN. 
With reſpect to it general uſe—— _ 
Sir ROBERT. 
Not the ſmalleſt doubt can be made. 
Sr JAMES, 


But, Sir Robert, then the abuſe 
Sir ROBERT, © © 


Is what no mortal can bear. 
| MARGIN. 2 
But, Sir Robert, you would but juſt now 
ane Sr ROBERT. * 
| I confeſs i, I did. eee 
| _ Sie JAMES, TR 
* Ay, but that was, Sit Robert, becauſe. 
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Sir ROBERT. 
For no other reaſon in life. 
4 MAR GIN. 8 
My obſervation you allowed to be. 
| Sir ROBERT. | 


* 


Pointed. | 
Sir JA M ES. 
And my reply— 
Sir ROBERT. 
Concluſive as could be. 
MARGIN:. 
But then— ' | 5 
Sir ROBERT. 
To be ſure. 
Sir “ A MES, 
Becauſe why— 
| Sir ROBERT, 
You are quite in the right, 
O'FLAM, | 
Upon my ſoul, they have got the old gentle - 
man into ſuch puzzleation, that I don't believe 
he knows what he es himſelf, Stand by and 
let me clear up this matter a little. Hearkee, 
Mr. Sir Robert, if I underſtand your meaning at 
all, it is, that provided people could be prevented 
from publiſhing, you are e willing the preſs ſhould 
be free. 
Sir ROBERT. 


That was my meaning no doubt. 


O'FLAM, 
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DO FLAM... 
Upon my conſcience, and nothing but reaſon. 


There, I believe, we are all of us agreed. How ]) 


ſeldom would people differ, if once we cou!d get 
them to be-all of a mind. . And now this differ- 
ence is whole and compoſ'd, let me try if I can't 
make up the other. I underſtand, here old gen- 
tleman, you have had a daughter abuſed. * 


Sir ROBERT. a 
Moſt foullj r. E 
| "O'FLAM. 
And you want to know who was the author ? 
Sir ROBERT. 
That was my ſole buſineſs here. 
O'FLAM. | 
Then why could not you ſay fo at firſt, without 
all this bothering and bawling. Well, maſter 
Margin, come give the old buck ſatisfaction. 
"MARGIN. 
It was anonymous. | 
8 r 
Upon my ſoul, and T thought ſo. This is 
the moſt damnedſt, impudent ſon of a bitch, he 
had like to have brought me into three or four 


ſcrapes, by fathering his lies upon me. 
51 Sir JAMES. 
Will you give us leave to look at the hand ? 
MARGIN. Sh 
Truly, this is the paper. . 
+ c. 


— 
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Sir JAMES; | 8-5 


Sir Robert, do you recollect to have ſeen this | 
writing before ? - 
Sir ROBERT, 


It is James's, | know it as well as my own : 
here are his Bs, his G—s, and his T—s, 


Sir JAMES. 
= I gueſs'd, Will you truſt the paper with 
us 
* Sir ROBERT. 
Let him get it again, if he can.ä—Sir James, 
I ſhall expect you at home. [ Exit, 
rei, 
I hope no bad uſe will be made on't. 
Sir JAMES. 


The worlt uſe has already been made on't z 
but at parting, Mr. Margin, let me give you a 
piece of- advice. Take care how you provoke 
the pablick patience too far. You have ſet the 
laws. at-defiance, and long reign'd uncontrouled, - 
I confeſs, but don't wonder if the ſubjects of 
your ſlander forget there are Jaws in their turn, 
and valuing an honeſt name more than their 
lives, ſhould expoſe their lives to revenge it. 
a LExit. 
O' F L A M. 
Upon my ſoul, Mr. Margin, very wholſome 
adviee, and will do you much good if you take 
it ; but, above all, rid your hands of James 


Anony mous as foon as you can, you know it 
71. M was 
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was he got you that beating. —That fellow has 
brought you into more ſcrapes than all your au- 
thors — 


Ener Lady RISCOUNTER, LUCY, 
and KITTY. 


Lady RISCOUN TER. 
Sir James Biddulph i is gone? 
eiu. 
Tes, Madam, and with him my maſter. 
| Lady RIS COUNTER. 
Sir Robert] to what place, can you gueſs? 
KI TY: 


I ſhould think, by what J overheard, to de 
Printer 8. 


Lady RIS COUNTER. 
To the printer's ! of what uſe can that be 8. 
KIT. | 


I can't ſay ; but your ladyſhip, I hope, will 
excuſe me. 


Lady RISCOUNTER. _ 
| Excuſe you, why child, what's the matter ? 


— KITTY. 
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n | 


Glerks, as if things were not quite ſo well with 
Thy maſter, 


Lady RIS COUNTER. 
What, ſome little diſappointments in trade? 
1 42 | 


Much worſe, I am afraid, I don't know what 
it means; but they ſay an extent is brought into 
the houſe. | 

Lady RISCOUNTER. 


With all my heart; let what will happen, it 
can be of little importance to me. 


LUCY. 
No, Madam | 
Lady RISCOUNTER. | 
My child, you can't ſuppoſe, but upon my 
marriage, at all events, to ſecure a proper pro- 
viſion. | 
LUCY. 


Indeed ! can that be done ? 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 


A common caution, my dear, don't you ſee 
Mrs. Paduaſoy rides in her coach, whilſt half 
her huſband's creditors are in gaol. ? 


LUCY. 
Is that the caſe ? | 
Lady RISCOUNTER. - 


If wives were to have any thing to do with 
A M 2 thoſe 
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thoſe kind of creatures, who d'ye think would 

marry with people in buſineſs ? and now I think 
on't, it will be ſo much the better; for the fa- 
ther's failure muſt in ſome meaſure fall on the 


daughter. 
- LUCY. 
True; but y your ladyſhip ſaw Sir James Bid- 
dulph. 


Lady RIS COUNTER. 
For a moment only, my dear. 
20 4 Ur. 
Well, Madam, and 
lady RIS COUNTER. 


I only juſt threw out a hint, to be more ex- 
| plicit now, would make him ſuſpicious, we muſt 
give him time to digeſt his diſappointment. 


Fr r. 
As I live, Miſs Lydia is coming. 
"""  fLady RISCOUNTER. 


Lydia! 


1 Enter L'Y DIA. 
4 8 . 
I beg your ladyſhip's pardon, for intruding 
without your permiſſion; but, my unfortunate 
ſituation will, I hope, plead my excuſe: I come, 


Madam, to beg your protection. 
| Lady RISCOUNTER. 
* child ? 


- — _ 


LY DIA, 
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LYDIA. 


Your aſſiſtance, in detecting the authors of 
this horrid deſign. 


Lady RISCOUN TER. 


That, child, is properly your father's con- 
cern. | 


LYDIA. 


True, Madam ; 'but the relation your lady- 
ſhip bears to his family might, I hope, induce 
you to do me this juſtice, 


Lady RISCOUN TER. 


Juſtice, Lydia, as it is my duty, I ſhall « ever 
be ready to give my advice. 
k L. Y D.1 A. 


That, Madam, is all that I want. 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 


As this affair has made ſuch a noiſe, there te- 
mains but one ſtep to be taken. 


LYDIA. 
. 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 
A marriage with James. 
— LYDIA. | 
1 With James | and ſo ſanctify the ſcandalous 
ory. 


Lady RISCOUNTER, 


It may be alledged by the family, that the 
ceremony had paſs'd before the 


—_ > 4 
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LYDIA. 


Detection! I hope your ladyſhip does not ſup- 
poſe there is the ſmalleſt foundation? 


Lady RISCOUNTER. 

- That I ſhall not pretend to determine. But, 
at all events, you are in the right to deny it. | 
LYDIA. 


© Your ladyſhip's indifference ſhocks me more 
than the——Your daughter, Lucy, will do me 
juſtice I am ſure, ſhe has been privy to every— 


(LUQY. 


Me, Miſs? I beg pardon for that : how 
| ſhould I know your Intrigues? 1 beg you will 
not involve me in your guilt. 


LYDIA. 


Nay, then it is in vain to ſtruggle, I ſee; my 
ruin is reſolv'd. 2 


Ii 


Enter Sir ROBERT. 


Sir ROBERT. 


Where is Lady Riſcounter? well, my dear, 
we have got to the bottom of this infernal buſi- 
neſs at laſt—here, here it is, in the raſcal's own 


hand. 

Lady RIS COUNTER. 
Sir Robert ! =: 
Sir ROBERT. d 6: 


Why: the paragragh was ſent to the bers 


by James. 
Lady 
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Lady RISCOUN TER. 


Well? 
Sir ROBERT. 


So that you ſee proves the forgery plain O 
Lady RIS COUNTER. = 
Now I think it makes the fa& more apparent. 
Sir ROBERT. 
How ? 4 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 
By the confeſſion of one of the parties. 
Sir ROBERT. 
That I confeſs, as it was voluntary. 
Lady RISC OUNTER. 
Makes it amount to a poſitive proof. 
Sir ROBERT. 
It looks very ſuſpicious indeed. 


Enter Sir JAMES BIDDULPH. 


Sr ROBERT. 
Here my lady, Sir James, thihks, that inſtead 
— clearing, this paper only ſerves to convince 

er. 

Sir JAMES. 

Is that your ladyſhip's judgment? 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 

Quite to a demonſtration, Sir James. 
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Sr JAMES! 7 1's! 
But his policy. OTE 
Lady R-ISCOUNPER. 
Obvious enough to force the fariifly tb ſolf- 
cit his marrying the-girl;; as a fav our. 
2 be ee en 
That, N | 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 


With the hopes, perhaps, of ä ſome 
5 additional advantage. 


Sir ROBERT. 


| In return, no doubt, for his great condeſcen- 
4 3 ſion. An inkamods ö 


" Sir JAMES. 


I ſhould have thought the young lady's $ at 
vate fortune, and perſon, eſpecially to one of his 
rank, a very ſufficient inducement. But thls 
Mr. James is an abſolute 03" 


3-1 IG ROBERT. 2 wr 
As ſly a dog as ever exiſted. 
A: ci . Sr JAMES. * 
Vor Sala not we ſhe Mm, Sir Robere ?)? * 
Sir ROBERT. 2 
The raſcal is run off. : | 
Sir JAMES, 


Indeed ! F V. 


. 8 1 . Y n * 23 * 3 2 * 
© #7 - 
2 2 * 8 f = 
Sir 
2: * 
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Sir ROBERT. 
We have ſearch' d for him all the town over. 
1 Sir JAMES, 


That is unlucky, as I ſhould have been glad 
to have aſk'd him a queſtion, I believe it is 
- unneceſſary to apologize to the moe for * 
part I take in ths | neſs. 


Sic ROBERT. 
We are all highly obliged. 
Sir IAM E S. 
But I have received a letter, the contents of 
which aſtoniſh me much. 
Sr ROBERT, 
About the mater in hand? 
| Sic A ME S. 


Indeed the writer is but a dependant of mine, 
but his veracity is out of the queſtion, the facts 
muſt ſpeak for themſelves. Mrs. Kitty, you 
will be enough to on here for a 1 

What can be the meaning of this 2 A 

Sr) AME s. | 

If the charge is falſe, I am ſure, Lady Rif- 

counter will pardon me for the ſake of the mo- 


tive, If true, ſhe, in her turn, will ſtand in 
want of all our forgivene 8 


Lady RISC O UNTER. 


Nel who will dare to impeach my c conduct. 
Si James ? 


ſtands, I believe. 
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Sir JAMES. 

Your ladyſhip's patience, a moment. This 
Paper, Sir Robert, charges Lady Riſcounter 
with being the ſole contriver of this villainous 
Project. . 

nz 3 Sie ROBERT. 
How! , * 
Lady RIS COUNTER. 
Me ! n 
Sit JAMES. 
With a view of diſſolving the contract be- 


tween your fair daughter and me. 


Sir ROBERT. 
I what purpoſe? what end? 
Sit JAMES, 


One that does me too much honour, -I own, 
the bringing about a union between Maus Lucy 
and me. 


I RISCOUNTER. 
A moſt probable ſtory, indeed: your infor- 


mer's name, if you pleaſe, 


Sr JAMES. 
A ſervant who has oft attended me here. 
| Lady RISCOUNTER. 
7 'And he receiv'd it from—— 
or JAMES... 
One of your © ladyſhip' $ women; there . 
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1 LT PIA. 9 1513 
Is it poſſible that you, Kitty An 0 

Sir ROBERT. — 
Patience, Lydia, a moment. | 
Lady RISCOUNTER: 


And you think this paltry plot, obviouſly 
fram'd by a couple of ſervants, (unleſs you con- 
deſcend to be the.cogtriver yourſelf ) will juſtify 


you in bringing this charge againſt a ton of 
my rank and — | Fs 


Sir ROBERT. 


Fie, fie, Sir Jags; that i is too ———— 
indeed. / 


We. Sir JA MES | 
Why, Tfhould not have ventura, I believe, 
if I had not t „ eee a more unexceptionable 
witneſs. than th _m 
- Lady RISCOUNTER.' 

Name the perſon directly. 
Sir JAMES. 


Lady Riſcounter berſelf, . 
| sir ROBERT. 
© What? 
Sr JAMES. 


There is a little billet contain'd in this letter, 
where your ladyſh ip promiſes a capital ſum, 
when ſome certain ſervices are fully perform'd. 


Sir ROBERT. 
H Your leave, Sir James, let me lock. -, Oh, 


- - * 


, 
— 4 
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clear, clear, it is her hand, there is no denying 


Sr JAMES. 


I fancy Mrs. Kitty will own it. Otherwiſe m 
- ſervant is below to confront her. g 


Sir ROBERT. 
Well, what reply do you make to all this ? 
I n 
I bes pardon, Sir, of my miſtreſs, and you. 
5 Sir ROBERT. 
"T6 Pardon. 


KITTY. 1 
I own the accuſation is juſt, though I little 
thought Mr. Robin would betray me. 7 

Sir ROBERT. 


Do you ? and what an ungrateful etch muſt 
you be? you have been but a poor inſtrument 
only. But is it poſſible you, Lady Riſcounter, 

could fo entirely forget what you owe to me, and 
Four N 
Lady RISCOUNTER. 
I ſee, Sir Robert, you are ſo far prepoſlſeſs'd, 
that all I can ſay 
= Sir ROBERT. - 
RF Say, Madam, what can be ſaid for ſuch— 
| © Lady RIS COUNTER. 


; | Nay, Sir, I am not going to make a formal 
| „it is not worth my while, nor would 
* 700 have leiſure to hear it: if you will walk 
down 
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FE" you will find another ſort of bulitiels,” ze 
demands your attention. 
Sir ROBERT. 5 
The houſe fill'd with a new kind of cuſtomers. 
LYDIA, Sir ROBERT, Sic JAMES. 
How! g 
an Lady RISCOUNTER: 0 
Only an extent, to ſeize on all his effects. 
LYDIA, Sir ROBERT, Sir JAMES. 
Is it poſſible ! e's N i 
Lady RISCOUNTER: 02 155 


The world will therefore ſee how ill X im 
treated but don't imigitie, Sir Robert, that the 
proviſion I derive from her father, ſhall. be la- 


viſhed to leſſen your debts, or de VT in 
ſupport of - their autor. | 


J. Nas i WP CY.. 1 od 
'Your- arif vill have more n, 'no 
doubt. 


-4 


Lady RISCOUNTER.” 


No, child, we will quit this manſion direkt, 
and leave him for conſolation to the care, pe his 


daughter. 


LYDIA. . 8 


820 


A more precious truſt, 1 could never receive. 
Your ry to me, Madam, I could both 
deſpiſe and forgive: but your inſolent triumph, 
at the diſtreſs of an unfortunate huſband, gives 
>. oY '> : - 


— 


u a pre- eminence above the worſt of your ſex. 
„ Sir, what you are pleaſed to call mine, can 


either reinſtate, or aſſiſt you, I beg it may be all 
employ'd in the ſervice. ' 8 


| St ROBERT. 
Nay, pr'ythee, Lydia— 
| LYDIA 
You ſee, Sir James Biddulph;- there are new 
obſtables oppos d to your purpoſgꝛ. 
„S JAMES. | 
If you mean thoſe her ladyſhip has beer pleaſ- 
ed to produce, they add only an additional 
h to my wiſhes. The piety with which 


"this great, this firſt 3 is dilcharg'd, muſt ac- 


company. every other re ation in life. I Fd. 
e 


and ſhall be happy to join in your purpoſe. 


| Lady RISCOUNTER. 


Come, Lucy, let us leave theſe e 
creatures together, they are only fit for each 


other; when your effects are convey'd to proper 


truſtees, 1 ſhall take care to put in my claim. 
[Exeunt Lady Riſcounter and Lucy 
4 „ © l 
Unfeeling, inſolent woman; but thy good- 
neſs, Lydia, ſupplies every loſs, nor will my cre- 
ditors, when they find I never deceiv'd them, 


- rake advantage of thy filial affection. 


N # &# 


Enter a CLERK. | 


| — 
5 js > 4 
* = 
©, a = x = „ © = 7 
=» — wes © © * 3 9 *&# 
1 


# CLERK. 
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CLERK. 
The Dutch mail is arrived. | 
| Sir ROBERT. 
Any private letters from Holland ? 
CLERE. 


wo correſpoacine; Sir, have won your 
bi . 


Sir ROBERT: 
And diſcharg'd them? 
CLERK. 
Every one. 
Sr ROBERT. 
And the report of their failing 
1677 CLERK. 
Was without the ſmalleſt foundation: 
Sir ROBERT. 


Heaven be prais d; now, Lydya, thy fa- 
ther can look again with confidence in the face of 
his friends. 


LYDIA. 


A more real tranſport could never 8 
reach d me 
Sir ROBERT. 


I know it, Lydia, I know it. This gentle- 
man will both thank and reward you. ; 


CLERK. 
Sir, I would beg juſt o. 


Sir 


* 
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Sir ROBERT. 


I gueſs what you mean; ſome inquiſitive per- 
ſons below; they ſhall be "atisfied 25 I will 


attend them direftly, © [ Exit 5% 


Sic JAMES. 


Give me leave to join in the general joy. But 
what, Sir Robert, ſhall we do with this paper? 
I fancy my man is in waiting; Robin. 


Enter ROBIN. 
ROBIN. 
Sir, [1 | 


Sr JAMES. 


"Ya have been of ſingular ſervice to-day, 
which I ſhall take good care to acknowledge. 
The worth of this note, as. the conditions have 
fail d——. Cr 

ROBI N. 


Like many more of his kindred, is reduc'd to 
waſte paper, your honour; but as this 2 
turn has been chiefly owing to Kitty, I hope . 


will be reſtor'd to favour again. 


= | Sir JAMES: 
But conſider, Robin, that was not Cher i inten- 


tion. 


BEET ROBIN. 


"5: recolleRt, Sir, the remptation-—five. hun- 
dred pounds 


sr ROBERT. Ls I 


And then the treachery— But as many of her 
2 ſuperiors, 
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ſuperiors, tho? perhaps not her betters, are daily 
detected in doing things more criminal for lefs 
conſideration, it is ſome excuſe, I confeſs, But 
what ſays my Lydia? | 
LYDIA. 
I ſhall be directed by you. 
Sir ROBERT. : 
And now, my children, nothing remains bur 
the laſt act, to eſtabliſh your union, and if (as I 
am reſolved to diſengage myſelf from that bad 


woman, and the cares of this world) you will 
ſuffer me to be a partaker of this domeſtic feli · 


City — 
Sir JAMES, LYDIA. 
You cannot in any thing oblige us ſo much. 
| Sir ROBERT. 


That is all I have to aſk of you, or the world. 
| | Exeunt. 


. 


FINIS. 


